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... the vitai. PRrsrcipXE'. ' 'any of them, save at church even y
- j MANHOOD SCPPBAGJE.'I a

- Seenee at a Teateeaee Palling Place.
; After that,Willy went about in the

dark as fearless as in the day time,
for he knew tliat night wal only'thc
earth's shadow, and could do him ho
harm. Children's Hour.

they didn't want to come and could
make it pay better by staying at home.
I told them that they were sensible,
and that's all I have ever said about
politics to any of the negroes upon my
place. I would not influence - their

' 14"'Ai ' ' WAITi- .- ':o";:..f.
; Wait a moment, young nian, before

you throw that money down' on the bar
and demand a glass o'f 'brandy' and
water. "Ask "yourself if twenty-fiv- e

cents ' cannot be '' better invested in
something else: Put it back in' vour

I

(oms.rushed towarS their Bun, unHT- - -
aU haijttuiKi.iheuclyea to it And,.
how this sun revolved with ever in-

creasing, rapidity, such as the centrif-
ugal force 'overcame the centripetai,'
the ball in whirling threw off ring af-- i

ter rlng :of matter, . and 'the rings
bfcakliig,- .formed ' planets revolving' :

rythmatically around the central sun.
Selecting the third planet from the- '

miiHBtrue sun, which represented the .

earth,' Drv Meissncr provided the pres- -
identof the Academy with a power-- ;

ful magnifying glass, aud requested
hiiH, to examine, this .earth. It was its ,

azoicrage. N6t,,a trace of life .could.
be seen, on the barren rocks, none ia ,f
the lonely seas breaking unimpeded
on the desolate shores. The palaezo--v

ic age .came on, and the. eye eonld '
trace sea-weei- is and the earliest vege " ;

tation, 'and so the astonished president
'

went through the mesozoic era and
onward, 'as life increased. JVast' vege- -'

table forms, mighty ferns tossing their
giant arms1 in the gale,1 appeared.
Uncouth monsters crept over the land
and ''sVam in the seasl Convulsions ,y

' earth's' crust,' and hurried '

millions of animated beings to1 death. .

Time passed and men appeared, dig1
ging' roots and ranging the forest
Cities arose, and history tho story of '

human-- ' wee was repeated on ,thi .:,

mimic world.1-- ' Rome rose and felL or
The countless hordes of India and tha .

AUL ABE BUILDERS.
AU are architects of fate,

Working in these walla of Time,
, ' Some with massive deed and great,

8ome with ornaments of rhyme. ai.
Kothing useless isor low; . , f ''
. Each thing in its place is best; ,.
And what teems but idle show
. .Strengthens and supports the rest.

For the structure that we raise,
Time U with materials Mled ; .

Our to --dayi and yesterdays : ; -

Are the blocks with which we band. -

Truly shape and fashion these;
Leave no yawning gaps between ,.'

Think not, because no man sees, ,"';.
Such things.will remain unseen. ' "

In the elder dayaof art ,it-i-

; Builders wrongnt with greatest eare
Each minute and nnseen part; ... : . -

' Tor the gods see eterywhere,; . '

Let us do bur work as well, ' "" '.',7"
,

Both the unseen and the seen ;"
Slake the bouse where gods may dwell.

Beautiful, entire and clean.

"Else our lives are incomplete,. - i.
Standing on these walls of Time

- Broken stahrwaya where the feet -

stumble as thcry seek Sv cNnb.

Build tolay, then, strong and sure,
' With a Arm and ample base; - r! '

And ascending and secure
Shall And its place. '

9lil-.(;ui,- -j x r ,i ; i" t a il
Thus alone can-w- attain. . . ...

To these turrets where the eye
"Sees the wbrld as one vast plain,

And one boundless reach of sky.

tOSOAOO...:
' A through the poplar's goaty spire d
., The March wind sweeps sfed sings,' .

'l sit beside the hollow lire, .',-.";- . t'f ',

"'And dream fltmiUar thlngsi-- :

Old memories wake, fain echoes make
A murmur of dead Sprfnga. .. .. . - , '

,

Ah, days when life had aba and meaning, :.''
'What buried years ago

.'When friend ho shadow intervening ''

Was friend, and foe was foe; ...
When life had youth, and love had truth,

'' And heart had faith to show. ' '

Somewhere now woods are green and tender;
Somewhere hedgerows are filled .'.

With bods ; somewhere, If winds befriend her
"Thethrush begins to build; '

Somewhere no fears has Spring, no tears
Tor hopes that March has killed..

Sing.thresh.your songs of praise and passion;
;,rra all the budding wood -

With music of that bygone fashion
My youth so understood I .

" Now I am old, the world's grown cold, .

. And God alone Is good. .(.,, , .;.

'feast raged and tore each other in
mimic- - fight . The whole course of , ,

.ZTTJ 5; vii-f- . s.;i. r
.Dr. JMeissner's discovery, of,,, the

principle, of ; life, which 0lf . lately
caused so much discussion, juie scii
entiflc circles of Europe, ..and, which
una given nse , to. so jmuvy , curious
speculations -- among savam, must be
considered as, undoubtedly the neat,
est discovery of modern times. We
mean, of ...course, not merelv"in its
bearings on ..he phenomena , of pro- -

uuwiwi ui (i orainary course. o na-
ture, for Pr.Meissner's startling; as-

sertion that , he has, during ihe pro-
gress of his. .researches, suceeded 'Jn
inanimate bpdies has, begn. denied by
no competent" authority ' conversant
with the facts ju the case.,, It is some
what singular that Mr. prosse's pH.
uuujuu yi uie mstjcis Known 10 eniOr
mologist.. as j';tb.e' ,'acqru Cfrpssi,' by
means .pf .'pleprical ' cui-rent- ipf ex-

tremely low tension, should not haye
been followed up b .scientific'1 men
more

j
diligentry" than''jias ' litnerto

been followed jUj, butthe.general put-cr- y,

w,hich.mey the. yestiges of Crea
tion" (in which jthe explicit account of
jars, yi-oss-

e s expeaments. , was first
given tOjthe world) jnay jn, part,' nt

for. this apparent Apathy, it .is
well known that Sir H.'Davy thought
that theiprineiple of life,' was a gas,
and it is now eauaUy.'welikii'owh that
the late lamented .Professor .Faraway,',
Davy's friend and pupil , was? jfor sev--
eral years before his --death, in corres-ponden- oe

with, Dr. Meissner, of Ber
lin, in regard to this subject, and had,,
as now appears, jio small snare in the
hoiip of the discovery which has been
generally claimifor, Drv'Meissner

The Memoir, in .tiich. Dr."Meissner
presented, his views and gave an ar
count of his , experiments1 .before the
Berlin Academy of sciences iswith
the exception of a somewhat obscure
phraseology, which hbiiy'ever. arises,
to a great extent, frpm the .necessity
oi gipugi new names to new .imngs,,
(the same

t
thing that causes Kant's

works tp appear, obscurej, is neverthe-les-

a great and even touching paper'.
Great because of its hiatteri' touch
ing, because it is a history of years of
jauem Biuuy, anu uevouon io ail idea.
In early life, Dri,t Meissncr, as he says,'
" wasted niany years jn the sludy of
the. metapliysic8" and yet we cannot
but see; that in the metaphysics lay
the germ of his recent investigations.
It .was there "

tJhat he acquired that
habit of patient thinking,"and..that
willingness 'to fellow, his ideal even'
though it should lead bini to conclu-
sions utterly at variance with prebbnV
ceived .and firmly,, rooted opinions,
which would have' resulted at-las-t in
the discovery of the' principles oflifej'
and the identification 'of it jvlth mo-

tion, and sye'jiHngh.upoy'lii'msU
that clerical rage which' IW Wrelent.
ingly-rbee- n showered" oh' his' devoted
head.

The generally received doctrine of
the correllation of forces by which it
has been shown, that heat is but a
mode of motion, and that , thinking is

there she found a whole seat at her
disDosaL

At last , the storm, which had. so
long -- darkened . the village horizon,
seemed about to burst over her head.
There;, were low threats of driving her
out from the place, and the mob spirit
seemed to be gathering strength,
About this time, some, three months
after the stranger came to Maple Cot
tage, a very; handsome traveling car
nage, drawn by a span of noble grays,
stopped in front, of her dwelling,, a
fine looking man, r apparently, about
fifty, years of age, with, his wife aud
two children, were seen to alight and
enter the house. .All, that day, and
through the evening, there , was beard
the sound of happy .voices, and from
the piano rang ,out. merry, strains,
mingling with the. ripplings of joyous
hearts. v '."-- r i ......

The next day was Sunday, but this
time the-wido- lid not sit Alone-r-Stran- ge

looks and ed

words ran. through the congregation,
and the minister seemed fa share, the
surprise of bis audience, and looked
as though under painful .embarrass-
ment. He recognized in the stranger
a minister whose; reputation was
world-widen- o pther than the rich
and distinguished President of
College, from whjch he; was a gi-ad-

ate.;j 'i.'.'iJ.. l. ..ff,
Prof. C. remembered, his former

pupil, but it must be eoafessed he was
both surprised and disappointed.; He
had given the young man , credit for
individual talent, but this sermon was
a repetition of poor platitudes, and a
truckling to public opinion, which
showed a. weak and little mind,. -

j After service, the president stopped
a moment till the preacher came for-
ward, and when the greetings were
over, he said kindly, "My sister wrote
me that Richard Forbes was preach
ing here, but i did "not connect the '

name with the memory Of my former
pupil." ' -

JfYour sister ?" said the embarrassed
you,ng man I was' not aware that I
ever,, had the honor of preaching be-

fore such a hearer. You dp not mean
to say that the woman with whom you
entered is your sister J " - .

"And why not?" it is now iTof.
C.'s turn to look surprised. .

' '

cure enough, ' why not f W hat did
he know against the woman of whom
all' had been "speaking evil" for the
last three months. He had taken these
cruel surmises for granted, and had
been so far influenced by the i scandal
that he had failed to call upon the
stranger' A sense of the impropriety
and guilt of his conduct rushed across
his mind; 'Suppose the woman was
really the disgraced and guilty being
that public opinion the public opin
ion of the village claimed, was it not
his duty to save sinners ? Christ came

nottocall the righteous but straner
to repentance!" - How had he fulfilled
his mission ? And yet he stood in his
pulpit and claimed to be a follower of
the meek and lowly Savior !

"There is something about this mat
ter that I cannot understand," said
Prof. C, as he scanned the changing
countenance of the young preaeher.
" You do not mean to say that my
sister has been a resident of your place
and listener to your preaching for
three months without your calling up-

on her? The duties of a preacher are
surely better defined - i".:Litu

"But I did not dare" and hero the
poor man stammered and stopped ;

for he could not excuse himself, wit&
out exposing the gossip of the congre-

gation. .

"Did not dare to can on my sistery
the widow of General Finch ! " And
a tinge of contempt mingled with the
look of surprise and indignation with
which he contemplated the abashed
and crest-falle- n young preacher.

After reaching his sister's residence,
he questioned her in regard to the
matter ; but here he was again baffled.
She could only tell him that, since her
residence in the place, she had been
"let alone" in the full sense of the
term. 1 Determined to understand the
wherefore of such a proceeding he
again demanded an explanation of the
minister, who was finally compelled
to admit. that he had supposed, from
the gossip of his church members that
the woman was a very outcast from
society, and that there had been talk
of driving her from the place.

" She will not care to remain," said
the professor; "but before she goesT
will sift this matter thoroughly."
And so he did, gathering up, link by
link, the whole chain of scandal, until
he came to Mrs. Lawrence. But this
the latter utterly denied, and Mrs.
Thomas was at last obliged to confess
that Mrs. Lawrence merely shrugged
her shoulders and curled her lip, when
asked her opinion of her new neigh-
bor. " ' ' '' '''i--

- "Ah, indeed I" was Mrs Lawrence's
rejoinder ; " I, remember of thinking
she could not be much; of a lady, as
she wore a faded delaine and did her
own washing"."' tfw- ., : j.i ,.,

- And there the matter rested. Mrs.
Lawrence, with a look and shrug of
her shoulders, and Mrs. .Thomas, by
jealous Burmises, had caused sorrow
and pain to an innocent person they
had, in fact, stolea. the. good name of
one who had never injured them ; and
but for the timely appearance pf, her
brother, the consequences might have
been still more serious.

The professor preached the follow.
ing Sunday, and at the conclusion of
his discourse he repeated the tale of
rrong, adding: " Had this woman re

ally been poor and, friendless, as Sup.
posed,, what would the end have been ?

Deprived of her good name, and, in
consequence, of all means of earning
a livelihood, she would doubtless have
become discouraged and despondent,
and sanx down to tne grave, a victim
of the scandal of those falsely calling
themselves Christian ; and i you,: in
the sight of God, would not only have
been classed among liars, but murder

!' "ere."

) St. "Clair,' a' Correspondent of the
Cincinnati Commercial, writing from
Jasper; Tenn Nov. 6, gives the follow
ing picture of the way loyalty is main
tained at the South : -- '

' Yonder comes an old, gray-head- ed

white man in politics f he goes nnder
the' genuine name of rebel, for he sym.
pathized with the South in her futile
Btrno-orl-e : He ' aoproaches little
crowd of disfranchised, and is saluted
with" WeU,' Uncle Billy, how are
you.goingto vote?" This interroga
tory was a "goak, for every - one
knew that the old man couldn't vote ;

but he answers : ' ' ' :i' -

- ""Obf1 course I can't vote at all;
but if I could put one in for Grant,-- 1

would, sure.'' "We want peace,-- : Grant
is a good man, and as good a Demo
crat as X wiihtj-aa-d he will be elected.
People haver'eoBfidence in him. The
Radicals have disfranchised me, but
if I could s I' would vote' for their
matt."''' ' "' tio it" L'S

'i Here comes an' soldier,
looking toad' enough - to fight the war
oyer again. To the question, " What's
the matter; Vou' look angry?" he re-

plies:1 -'- ":,;";'-;
:'i,-:;- '"':;

"Matter enough. I can't get a cer
tificate to" vote.' 11 I've been trying for
a week.' " L '

. " Bu! vbii'var an honorably dis
charged1 tTniorr WldierJ' and entitled
to pne by the law. -

" Yes, very true ; the law allows me
one, but the commissioner w011'- - Like
a fool,.. I went , and told some of. my
friends that I : was going to vote' for
Seymour, and he has found it out, and
now, he won't give me a certificate.
He says he ain t bound io give certifi
cates, only on quarterly court .days.
But, just look- - at them negroes coming
out' of his office with' their ballots in
one, hand and certificates in the other.
If I .would vote as", they do, of course
I could get pne." "

. ; ) "

Won't any of the negroes vote for
Seymour?" i.. . f.

" No, not one. An old darkey who
lives,up, he country said he would,
but I see him now with a crowd of
Radicals, and it's a gone case."

An ex-reb- el soldier is observed go
ing out of town" Hallo 1 aint you
going to stay and vote ?"

,f No, I guess I won't vote ."

No wonder, for he has not the white
piece of paper needful.

Jffere comes aburjy ." American cit
izen, pf African descent." e

. , (

fWelL uncle, ain't you going to
vote for Colfax?" . .,

i f Colfax I No, I aint, I'se going to
vote ; for Grant. , 'Spose I'd ,vote for
Colfax agin

i
Grant. No, sir, I votes

for Grant every time : I don't know
nothing 'bout old Colfax." . ,--. :

' Jll give yu a suit of clothes if you
will vote for Colfax."

f No, I won't vote for him fpr forty
suits. I've said all the time that I
would vote for Grant, and you can't
get me to vote for old Colfax," and
the stubborn gentleman walks off, ev
idently nndec the impression that an
attempt to get him to vote., the rebel
ticket has failed. An hour after he
voted for "old Colfax."

Atprecisely ' ten! o'clock the polls
open, and the voting commences. . The
officers, judge and clerks- - are all Radi-
cals, for the Commissioner of Regis-
tration appoints them, and he sees to
it that n one but an " "
has anything to do with the election.

A negro comes in who has never
voted before. He puts his hat under
his arm, and acts timid and confused.
One of the judges motions him up,
and hands him a ballot. He takes it
with a nervous grasp,and looks aronnd
as if he did hot know what to do with
it..-- i ,., -

" Hand it to that man there," says
one of the judges, and the voter does
soy without ever looking at it, and
walks out- - Had it been a comic song,
or the Sermon on the' Mount, it would
have been all the same to him. .

A very dark-looki- white man
comes up, and wants to know if he is
black enough to vote. "Not quite,"
say the judges, and the black white
man laughs, and walks out. '

. .'
A young colored man, who proba

bly never exercised the right of suf-
frage before, walks up, and asks for a
"paper." A ballot is handed him, and
he is told to- give it to the man with
the cigar-bo- x. - He hands it to the of
ficer "with the cigar-box- ," who pro
claims : " Witt Smith voted."

"What did you say, sir ?" said Will.
"Oh,: I just told the clerk your

name ; you can go now. -

' 'Out yonder is a group of two a
disfranchised white man and an en-

franchised black man. ; The white
man is trying to get his African broth-
er to vote for Seymour. Listen :

"You' know the rebels are just as
good friends as you have got ; now
come

"No, thar ain't no" use talking. I
ain't going tp vote for old Stillmore,
and have my name sent up to Wash
ington.,City in everlasting disgrace--
ment I votes for Mr. Grant every
time,.'?,,:. .,.
.,The white man goes off in quest of

softer material, and the black man
g;oes to the. polls. and votes for "Mr.
Grant,",.,:.;. , .

Says'an ex-reb- el captain to me,:
:':'.Do,,you see, that black, boy oyer
there ?, 7 ;IIe was raised by me, and is
ene of the best servants I ever had.
He was in the war with me from first
to' last, and accompanied me home aft-

er1 the Surrender. Many times when
bur regiment would go- into battle, he
would take a gun and go along by my
side: ' But ' lately, he got into the
league, and'Ww votes tho straight
Jacobin ticket. I asked him if he
wanted to gov to the election to-d- ay ;

he said' that he did, and I told him to
come. I have never said a word to
him as to how he intended to vote.
Two other negroes on my plnce said

equally so, has, by Dr. Meissner, beeniKansom by name, no member of which ;

vote if I could."
i Here comes a crowd of newly en
franchised from the commissioner's of
fice 'Each one holds a ballot in One
hand and a certificale in the other, so
as not to get them mixed, i Let's fol
low them up and see if any there be
who will vote for Seymour. No, they
all seem to have Grant ballots." They
walk up to the ballot-bo-x and hand in
their ballots one by one. There!
That tall black man is going to vote
the 'Democratic tickct'j he . stuffs-th-

Grant ticket in his pocket, and hands a
closely-folde-d piece of paper to the
officer, and into the ballot-bo-x it goes.

"Why, Bill, you voted your certifi
cate," says one of the crowd.- -

"No, here's my 'stlficate," says Bill,
pulling the ballot but of his pocket.

'No," that's your ticket," says the'
officer, who puts his long, 'slender fin-

gers into the ballot-bo-x, and "grap-
ples " out the certificate, and puts in
the ballot, .

' ;
.

"You'd better hold on to your 'stifi- -

cate, you may need it again," says a
fellow African, as he comes near inak
ing'the same mistake himself. '

j " No, you won't," says a sour-look- -'

ing Union man, wno was a union man
during the war, but now is so much
of a Seymour man that he can't get a
certificate; "no,' you won't, for you
are black enough to vote without it."
: What's that loud talking - about,
down stairs ? Maybe we arc going to
have a riot Listen : ' ' -

I know it's so, I do," says a stout
African, with stout lungs, well devel-
oped; " I know it's so."

; "You know what's so ?"
"Why, that a man was shipwrecked

in de ocean, and swam fourteen thou-
sand miles afore he got to land. I
Jtnow it's so, 'cause the ' New York
Ledger says so.

His auditor are convinced, and the
dispute ceases. ; '' ';

At 8 o'clock the voting is about
through with, aud the negroes leave
for their homes, singly and in groups.
They manifest no desire, like their
white brethren, to stay and hear the
returns.- - ' - . .

' At 4 o'clock the polls close. The
vote is counted, and stands : Grant
225, Seymour 4.

How'They Speak in the Englisu ParUa-- ,
ment.

We extract the following from a re
cent number of the Gentleman's Mag-
azine, published in London:'

"The Times, of Friday, gave up no
less than thirty-fiv- e of its columns to
the parliamentary debates of llie.pre- -

yious night, and not a single speaker
afterwards wrote to correct a syllable
of the report. Yet the speakers them-
selves are frequently anything but per
fect elocutionists. They speak some
times with their backs to the gallery ;

they speak, many of them, in a low,
slip shod and hesitating manner.
Lord Derby, Lord Cairns and Lord
Granville, as a rule, 6peak distinctly
enough.. : You may hear every syllable
they have to say : yet you must be apt
with your pencil to take all you hear.
But Lord Russell and Lord Grey hum
and hah, hesitate and hang over every
phrase, talk loosely and often inaudi- -

dly. Mr. Gladstone generally speaks
apparently in a torrent aud whirlwind'
of passion. Pale "and haughty, he
stands at the table and pours out a
stream of thought and passion in long,
sweeping sentences.. His vehement
spirit finds an apt echo in clear and.
musical enunciation. Mr. Disraeli
speaks in quieter tones; but every
word is audible, and every sentence is
perfect. Mr. Bright's masculine sense
finds fitting expression in magnificent
rhetoric. He has a powerful voice,
and he uses it like a prima donna.
He is, to my thinking, the most perfect
and artistic speaker in the House of
Commons. Sir Roundell Palmer and
Mr. Coleridge speak in an easy, flow-

ing and graceful style ; and as they al
ways keep the house at attention, you
can hear all they have to say. But
Mr. Lowe is the terror of the gallery.
He is one of the ablest and cleverest
men in Parliament ; but as a speaker
heis'one of the most annoying. He
speaks very fast, very indistinctly, and
very irregularly. His articulation is
chaotic. Sir Stafford. Northcote has a
fatal fault He talks withont stops of
auy description. His speeches are
continuous streams of words. Lord
Stanley is a bit of a bore ; for though
you may always reckon upon sound
manly sense, you must strain your ears
and puzzle your wits to interpret, sen-

tence by sentence, what he is saying.
His articulation is terribly disconcert-
ing. It is zigzag and blurred. Mr.
Stuart Mill has a weak, thiu yoice and
a hesitating manner. Yet all these
are men whose speeches on interesting
occasions every paper thinks it a duty
to give in the first person, and, as a
rule the speeches of these men are
given with striking verbal accuracy.
Very often they read much more effec-

tively in the papers the. next morning
than they sounded in St. Stephens the
previous night." .

" Mister, ' your sign has fallen
down !" cried a temperance man to a
grogshop-keepe- r, defore whose door a
drunken man was prostrate." - We do
not know 'whether this temperance
man was the same into whose store a
customer reeled, exclaiming.

"Mr.- - do you keep a-- thing
good to take here ?" ' '

" Yes, we have excellent cold water
the best thing in the world to take."

"Well, I know it," was the reply,
" there is no one thing that's done
so much for navigation as that"

True joy is a serene and sober emo
tion, and they are miserably out who
take laughing for rejoicing.

' WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH THAT
NOSE?"

An Over the Rhine" Story. '

BY THE "FAT COXTRIBUTOB."

' Snyder kept a beer saloon some
years ago " over the Rhine." Snyder
was a ponderous .Teuton, of very

temper "sudden and quick
in a quarrel" get mad in a minute.
Xevei'thless his saloon was a great re-

sort for the boys partly because of
the excellence of his beer, and partly
because they liked to chafe "old Sny-
der," as they called him ; for, although
his bark was terrific, experience had
taught them he wouldn't bite.

One day Snyder was missing, and
it was explained by his ." frau," who
"jerked " "the beer that day, that he
had gone out fishing mit der hoys"
The next day,' one of - the boys who
was particularly fond of "roasting"
old Snyder dropped in .to get a glass
of beer, aud discovered Snyder's nose,
which ' was a big. one at any time,
swollen and blistered by the sun,
until it looked , like a dead ripe to-

mato. ' , .

" Why, Snyder, what is the matter
with that nose ? "

"I peen out fishing mit" der boys,"
replied Snyder, laying his finger ten-

derly against his proboscis ; " the sun
it pese hot like as der tiful,. unt I
burns my nose. . Nice nose, don't it ?"
And Snyder viewed it with a look of
comical 6adness in the little mirror at
the back of his bar.
' . It entered at once into the head of
the mischievous fellow in front of the
bar, so he went out and collected half
a dozen of his comrades, with whom
he arranged that they should drop in
ai the saloon one after - auother, and
ask Snyder, u What's the matter with
that nose ?" to see how long he would
stand it.

The man who put up the job went
in first with a companion, and seating
themselves at a table, called for beer.
Snyder brought it to them, and the
new comer exclaimed, as he saw him :

" Snyder, what's the matter with that
nose ? " ;

"I yust tell your frient here I peen
out fishing. mit der poys, unt the sun
he pnrnt em; Zwi lager den cents
all right"
'

i Another boy rushes in. " Hallo,
boys, you're ahead of me this time ;

'pose I'm in, though. Here, Snyder,
bring me a glass of lager and. a pret
(appears to catch a sudden glimpse of
Snyder's nose, looks wonderingly a
moment, and. then hursts out laugh-
ing) ha! ha! ha! Why Snyder ha!
ha ! what's the matter with that nose ?"

' Snyder, of course, can't see any fun
having a burnt nose, or iu having It
laughed at, and he says), in a tone
sternly emphatic :

" I've peen out fishing mit der poys,
unt der sun yust so hot like ash der
tiful, unt I purnt my nose ; that ish all
right."

Another tormentor comes in, and
insists upon "setting 'em up" for the
whole house. "Snyder," says he, "fill
up the boys' glasses, and take a drink
your ho! ho! ho! ha! ha! ha! Sny-
der, wha ha! ha! at's the matter
with that nose ?"'
. Snyder's brow darkens with wrath
by this time, and his - voice grows
deeper aud sterner

" I peen out fishing mit der poys on
der leettle Miami. ' Der sun pese hot
like ash hail, unt I purnt my pugle.
Now that ish more vot I don't got to
say. "Vot gind of beesucss ? That ish
all right I purn my own nose, don't
it?"
. " Bum your nose bum all the hair
off your head, for what I care ; you
needn't get mad about it."

It was evident that Snyder wouldn't
stand more than one more tweak at
that nose, for he was tramping about
behind the bar, and growling like an
exasperated old bear in his cage. -

Another of his tormentors walks in.
Some one sings out to him, "Have a
glass of beer, Billy ?"

" Don't care about any beer," says
Billy, "but, Snyder, you may give me
one of your best ciga Ha-a-a--a ! ha !

ha! ha! ho! ho! ho! he! he! he! he!,
ha! ha! ha! Why why,

Snyder who who ha-- a! ha! what's
the matter with that nose t"

Snyder was absolutely fearful to be-

hold by this time ; his face was purple
with rage, all except his nose, which
glowed .like a ball of fire. Leaning
his ponderous figure far above the bar,
and raising his arm aloft to emphasize
his words with it, he fairly roared :

"1'vg.peen out fishing mit ter poys.
Der sun it pese hot like as

I purnt my nose. Now, you no
like dose nose, yofl yust take dose
nose Unt your tarn Ameri-
can fingers mit 'em. Dat's der gind tf
a man vot I am! " -

And Snyder was right

'. A Pek of Trouble, '.

A little darkey was recently found
sitting on the stoop of a fashionable
house not far from Harmar, crying
pitifully. "What's de matter wid
you !" asked a colored woman. " De
matter's 'nuff double trouble all over
de house. Father am drunk mudder
has gone home wid close sis broke de
looking glass wid do . broomstick de
baby got her eyes full of kyan pepper;
and little Ned Anthony put do mus-
tard on his hair for goose grease. I
put salt in my tea for white sugar, and
it makes me sea-sic- k.

' De dog licked
Ned's face and got his mouth full' 'of
mustard, and lies under de bed a
howlin'. De kitten got her he'd in do
milk-po- t, and I cut her head ' off to
sabe de pitcher, and den I hab to Jrcak
de pitcher to get do head out, and ' do
way I'll get licked when mudder
comes homo for setting do bo afiro,

'"" '"'will iMi'xiii,"

pocket, and give it to the little cripple
who sells matches on the corner '"Take
our word for it; you will not,be sorry.

Wait, madam--flirh- k! twice 'before
you buy that hundred dollai1' shawl !

A hundred dollars' is a great deal of
money ; one dollar is a great deal, when
people once consider ' the amount of
good it will accomplish Li careful
hands. Your husband's business is
uncertain ; there is ft'1 financial ' crisis
close at hand.1 'Whb'knows What that
hundred dollars' may be worth to you

"'-'; '!! - .'yet yf

Wait, kirbefore ybtttfly that gaudy
amethyst, breast jin yott are surveying
so earnestly through the jeweler's plate
glass' windows: '' Keep' your money
for another 3iece of ' jewelry a plain
gold wedding ring made "to 'fit a ' rosy
finger that you wttt Of. ! 'A shirt neatly
ironed, and stockings darned like lace-wor-k,

are better than gilt brooches
and flaming ainefliysts. You can't af
ford to marry'?' You mean you' cant
afford to marry. : Wait and think the
matter over. "L1;'"J,:'T "J" ;,; ; ":

Wait, husbandbefoKf you" wonder
audibly why your wife don't get along
with family cares: and responsibilities,
"as your mother did!" ' She is doing
her best, and no woman Can endure
that best to be slighted. ' Remember
the nights she sat up with 'the little
babe that died.1' Do you ' think she is
made of cast iron ? Waitwait,1 in si-

lence and," forbearanee' andCfcfr light
will comeback to her ;! yes,; the light
of the old days!'" M;: ;

Wait, wife, before ou speak
your'1 husband when he

comes home faint, and weary, and 'out
of sorts." He has worked for you all
day long ; He ha"s.

; 'wrestled, ' hand to
hand, with'Care and Selfishness and
Greed, and all the demons' that follow
in the train of money-makin- g. Let
home be anSther atmosphere entirely ;

let him feel that there is one place in
the world where he can find peace and
quiet, and perfect! love !

Wait, sir, before you add a billiard
room to your house' or buy that fast
horse, wait' until ait chances' and
changes of life are', duly provided for.
Wait, and ask yourself how you would
like, ten years from' now, to see your'
fair wife struggling with poverty, your'
children shabby and want stricken, and
yourself a miserable hanger on round
corner groceries and" one-hor- se gam-
bling saloons'. You think that is im
possible; " do, yoii ' remember . what
Hazaelsaidto the. seer of old; "Is
thy servant a dog,' that he should do

, Wait blue eyed lassie, wait awhile
befo?e-yo- u Bay "yes1 16 the1 dashing
young fellow who says he can't live
without you. . Wait, until you have
ascertained ,"for sure and for certain,"
as the children say, that the cigar and
the wine-bott- le and the card-tab- le are
not your rivals in. his heart : a , little
delay won't hurt himj whatever he
may say ; just see if it will.

And wait, my friend in the brown
mustache; don't connect, yourself to
Laura Matilda until you are sure she
will be kind to your, .old mother, and
gentle with your little sisters, and a
true, loving wife to you, instead of a
mean puppet, who lives o.u the breath
of fashion and excitement, and regards
the sunny side of Market streets as
second only to Elysium! As a gener-
al thing, people are in too great a hur-
ry in this world ; we say, wait, ; wait

Afraid in the Dark.
All day a little boy had gone singing

and : dancing through the house as
light-heart- ed and happy as a bird ; but,
when night came, like many' other
children, he was afraid in the dark. "

"Wilty," said his mother, who sat
sewing by the lamp, "go over to my
room and get the needle-boo- k that
lies on my bureau.".

But Willie did not stir." ,

"Go, my son," and his mother spoke
in a firm voice.

"I'm afraid'said Willie.1 "

"Afraid of what ?"r
"It is dark over there."
"What is the dark.?": asked Willy's

mother ; " nothing but a shadow
see!" and she put her hand between
the lamp and .a small work-bask- et on
the table. . "Now it is dark in the
basket, and now." removing her hand,
"it is light. Look" at this ball. We
will call it the earth. '. On the, side
toward the lamp it is bright ; but as I
turn the ball,'.' the bright, or daylight
side, goes away from the lamp. ' It is
in the shadow now,' or in its night
time. Just as 1 turn this ball, ' the
earth on which we' live keeps' turning
all the while. .2s!ow we arc on, the
side away frpmithe sira, or in the great
shadow which the earth makes, in the
same way that this ball makes a shadow
when I hold, 1 lip before the lamp;
and we say it is night ' In the morn-
ing it will turn to the sun again and
then it will be day. So you see that
the dark js only a shadow, and I don't
see anything iu'a shadow.to make one
afraid, do you ? If any body' should
say that my Willy was' afraid of a
shadow, 1 hardly think he would feel
complimented.".":.. V

"Is that all. mother? Is the dark
nothing but a shadow?" said Willy,
a look of more confidence coming into
his face. .. .. t

, .

A simple shadow,'an'l as harmless
as this shadow which my hand throws
on the work-basket- ," So run and get
the needle-book- i" ,'

- '.

Willy started at the word, and soon
returned with it ,

;

f' You heid your breath just a little,"
said his mother, as she kissed her

."Only a little," he confessed ;' but
I don't care for

:
tho dnrk ; it's only a

shadow." ', I ',.'.'

history was - Even Berlin
and its academy appeared, and,.was :

Seen gazing at a glass globe suspended ,

from, a ceiling. .How closely must,
the , president have examined i this ! .

Bui, unable to endure the sight, as he
saw. himself iu ,a moment struggling
in the death agony, he relinquished ..,
the glass, and would look no longer.
As it was growing too dark for ,fur.f ,
ther obsei"vation, the Academy ad- - 1

joiirned, but the'experiment "has swe
I bee'requently '

repeated with? ''the"''"
aaiuc iiauita , vA luc uiuivi yen v
Dr.' Meissner's processes such for in-- '

stance, as 'his having obtained the "'

emotions of the mind in the form of ; :

precipitates, ; as amor patriae in the
form of a powder closely resembling
gold, amor virginis as a white powder, ; ;s

resembling snow, odium theologicum; v

a black, stinking, pitchy mass, con-- -

taminating all who touch it it is not :

necessary to speak at length. It is
easy to see that an entire revolution
n' of life will soon

take plaee,: the basis of which will be :

that heat, will, thought, lif?, are but :

modes- - of motion.' That motion ia a
substance capable of producing an im- - ,

prcssion on our senses is evident, for .;

it has .long ago been settled by those
who oppose the doctrine of inate ideas r

that we can have no. knowledge of
what, does not appeal to and., come

of motion, and it is also settled by Dr. "r

Meissner's experiment . ,

A ' Slight Mistake. In a New '

Hampshire town there lived an igno-
rant, irreligious and worthless family,'

had ever been inside of a church with
in the "memory pf the eldest inhabit-
ant." The village paster, after years '

of failure, had almost persuaded two
of the youngest scions to promise at--
tendance ; but the fear that they would .

be' the. subject of some personal, re-

marks still deterred them. They were ;

in great terror lest they should be
publicly upbraided-fo- r their misdo-ing- s,

' and called to account for their r

wickedness. After much exertion,
their fears were quieted, and on the
following Sunday the eyes of the good ,

pastor's congregation were astonished
at the presence of the aforesaid Ran-
soms. All went well until the read-

ing of the second hymn, which was
the familiar "Blow ye the trumpet
blow," when at the end of the line,
"Return, ye rawom'd sinners, home,"
the elder of our heroes seized his hat,
and with long strides toward the door,
shouted, "Come along home, Bill. i I
know'd they'd be flingin' at us if we
came here." , -

' ' .. .jji'i
Startling Discoverey at Bunker Hill,

' ' Illinois.

The Bunker Hill, HI. Gazette states,
iu substance, that in a barn attached to
a place where a tavern has been kept
for years, in the vicinity of that town,
the remains pf three human beings
have been found buried , benerth the
barn floor, and that the skeletons of
five other men, supposed to have been
murdered, have beeu discovered in
the neighborhood of the same premises
The inn keeper is suspected of having
been engaged in robbery and murder
for years. The Gazette says he . has
been arrested and is now imprisoned
awaiting trial, bail having been re--,

fused. .. , ... t ,, r

' The French lunatic asylums contain
over 30,000 patients, two-thir- ds of
whom are believed to be perfectly
sane, and confined only for various
infamous reasons. Jules Favre has
collected a number of facts in regard
to the power of the Perfects to send
any person to the luuatic .asylum on
the mere certificate of a police doctor.
Among the most flagrant abuses is the
custom to apply for a certificate of in-

sanity;. against persons of . whom
their families want tp get rid. A per
son once confined in a luuatic asylum
in France is civilly dead ; that is to say
he can no longer, apply to the courts
fpr protection.' His only hope of re-

lief is an application to the Minister
of the Interior, aud as long as such
men as Pinard are at the head .of that
department, there is no - hope of a
change for the better., Favre's. reve
lations in regard to the abuses . and
crimes perpetrated at the. lunatic asy-

lums of France are anxiously expect-

ed, and are certain to create a great
BensaUonit ' ::' I j: : s i

, .Habit uniformly . aud constantly
strengthen.' all our active exertions ,

SCANDIi.
A STOBT FOB, SUSPICIOUS PEOPLE.

A lady purchased a home in a beau-

tiful yillageV $bont' foi'ty miles from
well knowu city. She longed for fresh
air and quiet scenes, and doubtless'
she would have found all the happi-

ness which she sought in this pleasant
retreat, had not the place been haunted
by that terrible spectre Scandal.

Have; you seen the new arrival?'
asked Mrs. Thomas of her neighbor;
Mm! Lawrence, about a week after
the stranger took possession of Maple
Cottage,' as the little place she pur-

chased was called. ' ' ' ;

.A curl of the Oip aaU TShrtt of the
shoulders was all the reply made by
Mrs. " Lawrence;; but in" the gesture
Mrs, Thomas saw,.or thought she saw,
a sufficient reason for shunning the ac-

quaintance of the stranger. '

. Had , Mrs. ' ' Lawrence, who was a
great stickler for aristocratic society,
answered the question in words ; had
she expressed her real opinion of her
new neighbor in tangible form, no
very good results would have occur-

red, for she would have said, "Yes, I
have seen her ; she had on a cheap de-

laine dress, and I hear she does her,
own washing no very serious charg-

es, but,'accordipg to Mrs. Lawrence's
ideas of "good society," quite suffi-

cient to deprive her of all claim to the
title of 'lady" hence her curled lip
and shrug of disgust. . . . ,

Mrs. Thomas, who was very jealous
and suspicious, translated this sign
language in her own way. Being ex-

tremely sensitive as to what Mrs.
Grundy should say, she was always on
the watch, lest accidentally she should
be seen speaking to persons of low
character ; therefore, she ! caught " at
this straw, and turned it over in her
mind until she made out a serious case
for the stranger. " ' ;

i have no doubt," she said to her
husband at night, " that she had a bad
reputation in the city. She has come
here dressed in deep mourning, but
who knows that she ever had a hus-

band? And if she had, her wearing
black is no sign he's dead, in my opin-

ion," and Mrs. Thomas drew her
mouth into a sanctimonious expres-
sion a look which always indicates
the. Pharisaical "I am' better than
thou I" :.

The next day quite a crowd had
feathered in the store of Mr. Thomas,
waiting for the. mail, which was due
about this hour. The stranger came
in to make some trifling purchases,
and was. stared at by the people, as
strangers always are.
,;. After she left the store, some re-

marks were made concerning her lady
like appearance. Mr. Thomas imme-

diately rejoined, " Yes, she appears
enough like a lady, but my wife thinks
her reputation none of the best." Cus-

tomers coming in, nothing .more was
said at the time, but the Are of scandal
was kindled the story spread rapid-
ly, e.ach one telling it in his own way,

--until. there was not a family , in. the
place but heard and believed the lying
rumor. . .. , .,. ..

Weeks passed on, and the inmate of
Maple Cottage felt that, for some rea
son, she was looked upon with suspi
cion and dislike... There was no hos-

tility, nothing said or done for which
she could demand an explanation. She
tried to remember- - some act or word
wliich could have given offense; but
in vain did she call to mind every

she had ever spoken to the vil-

lage rs-s- he could remember nothing
in her conduct to' warrant such neg-
lect, and she could only suffer in si--

jlence. " s
;.'

v Every , day seemed to .increase the
avoidance of her neighbot-- ; and she
seeing this, ceased to make overtures
toward an' acquaintance with them

' sending to the city for household sup-

plies, and never came in contact with

further illustrated by showing, that all
life, and all the manifestations of life,
will, love, the. grpwth of plants and
animals, nay, even that God himself,
are but motion..t,Dr. .Meissner's God
is the great anima mundi, but not sim-

ply the metaphysical anima, but the
actual anima, .which can at , will be
extracted from matter, and produced
in the laboratory.; Motion, it will be
sen" from this, Dr,t Meissner claims,
is.not sjmply phangej pf place among
bodies, but an actual, tangible sub-

stance ; and change of pjace," is but
the manifestation of, its, presence, Sir
H. Davy,-- - it ..will be remembered,
claimed that the life principle was a
gas; but Meissner has obtained the
gas, aud by means of powerful appa-
ratus, compressed it into a solid form,
as was long ago done with carbonic
acid gas. As shown by Dr. Meissner
to-th- Academy,,. during the reading
ad explanation of his memoir, it was
in a hollow glass globe about two feet
in diameter, from which the. atmos-
pheric air had .been, as far as possible,
exhausted. Owing tp the impossibil-
ity of completely withdi-awingth-

air, its . manifestations were, to some
extent impeded. , It was in iSie' form
of a powder, which, wjien 'at resyis
white. But after,sufficieht air is with-
drawn to enable it to assume its activr
ity, the colors of it are those com-
monly seen in animal and vegetable
life. The globe containing this pow-
der was suspended from !the wall by
a fine silk, cord, about five feet from
the. floor,, so that it could ' readily
be ebserved by the members of the
Academy. Dr.. Meissner, when 'he
wished tu call attenfibn to it, removed
a black silk cloth by which it was cov-ejre- d,

and violently agitated the pow-
der by shaking the , globe with great
force. ...When the powder had become
chaotic in its forms,, .he allowed the
globe ,to hang quietly, from the ceiling,
and requested the, audience to view
it closely, and see how this, microcosm
would reproduce, from the earliest
times ' of the" Unlversei' the" Various
changes which has

first all wag confusion,
but soori the- powder becamo:. brill-
iantly prismatic, and a tremulous mo-

tion" pervaded the 'mass. 'A' .'sudden
scintillation of the exterior portions
towards the center, representing, as
Dr. Melssne"r said, the oPsmical light
At the centre 'toward which the light
had passed was then seen in rapid pro-
cess of fprmatipif jaii, intensely bright
crystal,: the earliest orut .pfi organic
lilev'whick was soou . to. become, tlie
centralnsun of this little. ,tmi verso.
The crystal began to revolve slowly
and, as it was ,the . only portion of the
whole which had at all approached to
a solid form, Jthe particles pf powder
began to approach,, ud uuitq them-
selves to it. . In all directions the ef-

fect of nttractlou, was seen, aud like
myriads t'i scintillating: s comet? thc


